NORTH O'  EUSTON

how he could pick pockets with a hand like that,
showing a heavily bandaged hand. At the police
office he was found to have lost a finger, and his
finger-prints were found to agree with the severed
finger.

Modern Art with its perfect instinct for the
expressive was bound to come to North o' Euston,
and in due course the Cumberland Market School
was evoked in which Walter Sickert, from its
anxieties, its ennui, its sordid makeshift bed-
chambers, its ugly wallpapers and hard brittle-
faced public-houses, distilled and decanted an
essence that will preserve it all for future genera-
tions when all that one connotes as North o'
Euston has gone. It is going steadily as the
rebuilding goes on ; it will some day be untenable
for the discouraged and needy population that
camp round the great stations like a rabble round
the city gates who have lost the password.
The London Per ambulator.